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CHAPTER XXI. 


AT the time predicted by the Dominican, the heiress awoke from 
her deep slumber. The burning fever which for so many weeks 
had wasted her young life was extinct within her veins, and the 
keen pangs of the heaving lungs, so long irritated by the particles 
of the diamond poison, subdued. No kueeling votary, breathless 
with awe, trembling with hope, ever awaited the reply of the 
Delphic oracle of old with deeper faith, or more intense agony, 
than Walter did the decision of the priest, who, with his finger 
upon the fluttering pulse of his newly-awakened patient, was 
seated by the couch. The sufferer’s eyes were fixed upon her 
husband’s; in their expressive tenderness she found a balm more 
precious than even the leech’s healing draught. Patch stood gazing 
on the scene in silence. The anxious expression of the old monk’s 
face gradually relaxed into a smile as he became more and more 
assured that his skill had triumphed. That smile was to the young . 
husband’s heart like the first beam of Paradise. Mary caught its 
radiant reflection from his care-worn countenance, and answered 
by an affectionate glance. 

“Speak, father,” exclaimed the young man, eagerly; “have I 
aright interpreted thy smile ?—do I awake from my dark, hopeless 
dream of sad despair to hail the promise of a glorious dawn, or is 
it but a hope which cheats me with a moment’s bliss to plunge me 
deeper in my misery ?” , 

‘“Ttis no dream,” replied the benevolent Dominican, “ but a 
reality as truthful as thy love. The hour I feared has passed, and 
left the victim of the foulest treachery which ever dwelt in human 
form weak and exhausted with the struggle, but saved—the poison 
is extinct.” 

Walier’s first impulse was to cast himself by the couch and 
imprint a thousand kisses on the fair, thin hand extended to him. 
He tried to speak, but the full heart denied him the power of 
language : and bending his face in the coverlid, as if ashamed of 
his weakness, the strong man wept; but they were tears of joy. 

There was a slight convulsive twitching about the features of 
Patch, who stood a not uninterested spectator of the scene. Some- 
thing must have been the matter with his eyes, too, for they were 
dimmed with tears. Following the example of the priest, he left 
the young exiles by themselves, and hastened from the chamber. 

Crossing the Grand Platz, the jester overtook his old acquaintance, 
who was returning to his monastery and his books. A silent 
pressure of his friend’s hand, as he overtook him, was, to him, 
sufficient recompense for the service he ad rendered, and changed 
at once the current of his thoughts. 

“You think,’ demanded Patch, willing to be reassured, “that 
the life of your charge is out of danger ?” 
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“For the present, ” replied,the monk ;),{ but should the attempt 
be made again, not even my art could: save her. It is notin 
RaLure, , 0. endure wo such trials.cu. She has» bitter and subtle 


"enemies, he, added, . ‘ito employ : such. desperates/:means of 


wane SOARCE they,mnst, be, wealthy, too, fox the. prepawationsis: most 
rey i, 18 wots 6 pparned bien arn ov. ater smile Gi 20 


con by AN 
“Ge Her enemy.’ jh 20 Gives i 7 oki 
‘“& Do you know her, then?” demanded: the ‘Dios tatiocsoa ci 6ihs 
_Pat h nodded, in. the. affirmative, anderelated uto»the monkiohe 
scen ho had wwitnessed.,between the Lady, Inez and Walter inthe 

Woo previous, , to, their, leaving .Antwerp—her burning «words of. 
passion, her looks. of. loye,; added. tou which, the-morsel. of.pome- 

ate, which fell from, her. greedy. hand. on.the unexpeetediarrival 
of ¥ a Her and, himself, which the. monk's own. experiments: had 
proyed to,have been. the, vehicle. of: the pacnnntns gto Poe 

longer a matter of doubt, 1 & 1 diBOBs 4 

“I know, the lady. of .old,” -exclaimed. the pring gistit is nobithe 
first t time she has crossed my path, but it shall be-theJast:. Mercy 
with, some legenerates, to, weakness, and. even cepa a 
crime. She must be punished.” ; 

‘ She shall, H nee s observed his companion, (ave JOS 30 Mies 

“« By whom 2” vt uisW GOGO & dat 

“ By me.’ 
ot « Better reserve, her fate .to_one whose justice isas: terrible a as his 
power is undisputed—the emperor.” . : 

“ He loves the husband too well to shame the wditey ‘sopliad Pateh,. 

/ “ You. donot know him,” replied the Dominican. -“Charles- 
prides himself more upon the strict execution of justice in-his: 
dominions than even their wide extent..or boundless wealth. He 
has ever entertained;a pious horror of the poisoner’s craft, for it is- 
well known, that. his unhappy .mother. was first. deprived of reason, 
then of life, by means. of drugs and philters,...Fear not he will do: 
you justice on the murderess.” 

“And spare the husband’s honour ?”” demanded the jester. 

_“T can venture to.answer even for that, if you-are ruled by me; 

but the first. step. must be to discover her accomplice.” | 

“That is alr eady. done.. You know. the German, Hermes the. 
chemist, who lives in the corner of the Alt Mart?” 

His companion nodded. that he did so, 

“He is also a dealer in. gold and gems, philters inal charms. - I 
have discovered, by sure means, that a lady, deeply veiled, -has- 
several nights visited him, leaving her servants at the door—that,: 

after long conference, they have parted—nay, more, that he hath 
obtained of her a ruby ring, a jewel of inestimable value, which | 
had noticed on her hand.” 


ga 


“°Tis well,” said the monk ; “come with me.” 

“¢ Where—to the Ger man’ ee 

“ No—to the emperor.” ih ei 

Charles V. had ag much of the monk as the ino itch in his 
character ; his very morality’ was ascetic, He, prided himself on | 
the strict ‘administration of justice, and felt a secret delight, inh ¢ 
directing its blows as from a cloud unseen. { 

On reaching the cloister of the Dominicans, Patch and Wie com- | 
panion found the emperor seated in the.same cell where he and 
Walter had been introduced to him previous: to their’ ‘expedition to 
Kimbolton. 

“ So,” exclaimed Charles, in a Heat se voice, as soon as hé beheld | 
him, “e you have returned at last to claim the recompense ho doubt | 
due for your Faithful service ?” : 

“ Senhor,” replied the jester, “ such actions find their best reward 
in the hearts of those who achieve them,” 

Though disguised as a monk, Charlés saw that. he was recognised. 
-, “It was but half-performed,” at last muttered the monar ch, with 
a dissatisfied. air, for to him the possession of Mary’s person had 
been of far greater moment than the mere gratification of the 
maternal feelings of his dying relative. “ You have ‘Brave, the 
emperor's anger in baffling his ‘minister.” 

“There is something yet more terrible than even the imperial 
Charles’s anger.” . 

«And what may that be ?” demanded ‘the questioner, pansy, 

“ His contempt,” coolly answered Patch. 

The frown upon the brow of Charles relaxed. | 

“We are English,” added the speaker, “ both Walter and eae 
Our first duties are to God and our country; let. the emperor ask 
his own princely heart how we should have performed them had | 
we consented to steal the Princess Mary from her father ; his | 
answer will acquit me.’ 

“Thou art right,” ee the monarch, kindly, for he felt segue 
gratified with “the compliment, “and I will so represent your 
conduct to his majesty that you shall not suffer in his judgment. 
To-morrow he makes his public entrance into Antwerp. . See that 
you and your countryman _ present yourselves, You will there 
find if princes have faithless memories or no.’ 

The jester bowed low at the command, | | 

The usually placid brow of Charles became thr eatening as a 
thunder-cloud while his visitors related to him the attempt “made 
upon the life of the exiled heiress of Stanfield, her fearful agonies, 
and the fiend-like artifice by which they had been caused ; he felt 
that he was. doubly called upon to vindicate the majesty of justice 
—first as a monarch, whose protection had been violated in the 
injury offered to. his guest, and, secondly, as a knight sworn to 
protect the helpless and defenceless, 
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“ And who,” he demanded, when his visitors had concluded 
their narration, “ composed the hellish poison ?”’ 

“Hermes, the chemist of Prague,” replied the Dominican, 
“whose practices caused him to fly from Paris.” 

“ The same who aided Louise of Savoy in her attempt upon the 
life of the Constable Bourbon ?” 

“The same,” replied the monk. 

“The motive,” continued Charles, “of the fair devil who 
employed him?” 

“ Jealousy ; a wanton’s love for Walter.” 

“Which he no doubt returned,” observed the emperor, drily ; 
“for such women as the Lady Inez seldom sue in vain. Oh, 
woman! woman!” he added, “will the Serpent’s lessons never 
be rooted from thy heart ?”’ 

The jester’s vindication of his friend was too complete to leave 
a doubt upon the royal mind. 

Charles sounded a small silver bell upon the table beside him, 
and the captain of his guard, a tall, stern, soldier-like personage, 
whose jet-black plumes brushed against the doorway of the humble 
cell as he crossed its threshold, stood before him, and seemed like 
an automaton waiting his commands, 

“ Bring hither the chemist Hermes within the hour, quietly and 
without observation. You understand ?” 

The officer slightly inclined his head in token of obedience. 

The Dominican approached the speaker, and whispered some- 
thing respectfully into his ear. 

‘And see,” added the prince, “that he removes nothing from 
his person, not even a kerchief from his pouch, or a ring from his 
hand, Away!” 

The captain of the guard made a military salute, and disappeared 
without offering a word. 

Hermes the chemist was a man of no ordinary skill in the 
science which he disgraced by prostituting it to the vilest purposes. 
Although he had long passed the hot summer of licentious 
manhood, his passions were untamed, and he scrupled at no means 
to insure their gratification. The voluptuous beauty of the 
governor’s wife had long excited his desire ; and when sheapplied 
to him for a subtile poison, as a means of removing the innocent 
object of her hatred—the only bar, as she imagined, between her 
and Walter’s love—the subtle German had exacted a ruby of 
matchless beauty (one which the emperor himself had presented 
to her upon her wedding-day), as the price of his services. Vainly 
she proffered gold enough to glut even his avarice ; he was inexor- 
able. 

The evil passions of her heart at last prevailed, and the gem was 
given as the price of life. . 

At the very moment the jester and the Dominican were relating 
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the history of her crimes to the emperor, she was closeted with her 
confederate. 

“Ts this thy boasted science ? ” she scornfully exclaimed, as soon 
as the chemist, who had been summoned to attend her at the 
governor’s palacé, appeared before her; “are these thy promises ? 
My rival has recovered.” 

‘Impossible!’ replied her visitor, fixing a bold glance of 
admiration upon her person; “there is no medicament in nature, 
no secret in art, to counteract the slow but certain action of the 
poison. ‘Tis but the pause which precedes the last sigh of 
exhausted life.” | 

‘Would I could think so!’ murmured the fair fiend; “but i } 
am well assured that the Dominican priest, Father Xavier, who 
attended her, pronounced her cured.” 

“ Father Xavier!” repeated Hermes in a voice of terror ; “ what 
devil brings him to Antwerp?” 

“You know him ?” demanded Inez. 

The German bowed his head in token that he did so. 

“Ts he very skilful ?” 

“ Very,” muttered the chemist in a tone of spite, which showed 
that his confidence, although he did not choose to avow it, was 
somewhat shaken; “he hath many curious secrets obtained in 
Araby, that land of perfume and of wisdom; but even his skill 
must fail him here. Impossible, lady,” he added ; “I tell you itis 
impossible.” 

The confident tone in which the speaker declared his conviction 
of the efficacy of his poison in some degree reassured his depraved 
employer, who now adverted to the real object of her interview 
with him—the obtaining back the fatal ring which in the headlong 
passion of jealousy and hate she had so imprudently parted with. 
Going to a cabinet which stood in a recess of the chamber, she took 
from it a curious casket of inlaid Milan steel, and, touching a secret 
spring, poured its rich contents upon a table before the astonished 
German. 

Diamonds, which might have formed the zone of Venus, 
were mixed with sapphires whose deep blue rivalled the colour of 
her eyes, and ruby gems, less brilliant only than the Paphian 
goddess’s lips, were scattered in glorious confusion before him. 
Raising his eyes, he fixed them upon the beautiful being who thus 
tempted him, as if to inquire her meaning, ~ 

“'Take thy choice of these,” she whispered ; “‘ nay, take them all, 
but give me back my ring.” 

Hermes was rarely tempted; his avarice was strong, but lust at 
last prevailed. He knew that the emperor was expected, that his 
intended victim, at any price, must repossess her ring—and he 
refused. 

» “ And what canst thou hope for from its possession ? ” demanded 
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Inez, glaring on him like. a. baffled tigress ; “ wealth, tok have 
pr offered it.” | 
co. SLoye?ranswered/the poisoner boldlyé- f.0 

The stately. creature;drew-herself up at the bros nt pss ma not 
Joud, but deep—one which had ano note of mirth—br oke from, her 
quivering lips, as she ot in an accent of cold contempt his 
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_. “Seorn !)” -repeated, Inez s. “scorn is. too oe to: expresg. in 
Joathing of thine insolence. Love, and thee! Sooner. would. 
meet’ the embrace of: the.fieree.tiger or the rattlesnake-make 
Death my bridegroom»and the’ grave my ‘couch—ere sink to such 
pollution as a thought of thee!” ., | 

* Charles; will . expect. to- aoa: his gift, 7 coolly answered her 
visitor. 

“And he shall see it,” as pgoily, retor ted the beautiful fiend, 
rapidly revekving int her} mind, the means to accomplish her. pur- 
pose. “Thou hast baffled many, but thou escapest not me, , Hide 
thee mm the; deepest recess.of, the caverned earth, my’ vengeance 
shall find.the:means to reach, thee. Fool, without judgment or 
remorse, thou hast studied much, art skilled in many lores ; but 
there is still one, page elosed to thy wondrous knowledgethe page 
-of woman's heart. Begone |” 

“Yet thou canst love,” observed the man ‘of science, awed by her 
HORODERO buat, too, much fascinated, to tear himself away, 

A blush suffused. the face and neck of Inez as she. replied, to him: 
» That I,can love, let»my degradation witness—my crime, which 
hath redu¢ed: me to.so vile a level’ a slave dares lift his eyes to me. 
Begone,” she jadded,. passionately, “lest, I call those. W hose wrath 
will wash out this insult in thy, blood, give thy. craven heart to 
feedsthe carrion kite, thy limbs to: blister i in the sun, 

She laid her hand upon.the golden cord which communicated 
with a bell in the ante-chamber, and rang so violent a peal, that in 
an instant the apartment was. filled with pages and waiting-women. 
The countenance of the’ Germany became still paler as they entered. 

i You have my answer,” continued the speaker, haughtily. eT 
have no. time to, waste further words with thee.” 

_“ Should. your resolution change,” said the poisoner, powing. in 
mock humility, “you have but to send to: me, For, three days, 
lady, the gem. shall remain at your disposal.” 

“ T will send to thee,” replied Inez, with a elance of concentrated 
hate. . Fear, not,” she added, suppressing with difficulty a low 
hissing laugh, “but thou shalt. hear from me soon—very soon.” _ 

Hermes, “inclining once more to the ground, quitted the apart- 
ment of the governor’s lady, who, after commanding one, of her 
attendants to. gather up the scattered jewels and restore them to 
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and waiting-women to speculate upon the scene they had witnessed. 

‘She must be mine,” murmured the chemist, as he retraced his 
steps towards his gloomy mansion in the Alt Mart: ; “she is inthe 
toils,.and, struggle as she will, cannot escape: me... How wrath 
becomes her !—how her wondrous beauties rise and. fall, like the 
avind-beaten sea ‘from whose white foam Venus, . they tell ous, 
sprang.; ’Tis worth a life of study and privation,” he added, “the 
proud: world’s scorn, and:superstition’s rage, to clasp so fair.a prize 
at last. , Part with thee !”’ he continued, “drawing the ruby signet 
from his breast, where he. had concealed it during his interview 
with Inez, and placing it upon his finger, “ part with thee, lodestone 
of my happiness—the pilot to my wishes—not for Peru’ s richest 
mine!” 

Excited by the anticipation of a triumph he was never destined 
to achieve, Hermes entered his house, left in the care of a dumb 
hoy whom he had purchased from the Moors, and whose intelligence 
could only be equalled by his fidelity. As soon as he beheld his 
master, he fixed upon him a glance which at once conveyed to him 
an. intimation, that there was danger. 

“Where ?” demanded the German. 

.A similar look directed his attention to a distant corner of the 
shop ; as he turned he felt an iron hand upon his shoulder—it was 
the captain of the guard, 

* Follow me!” exclaimed the taciturn messenger. 

¥ Follow you!” repeated the chemist, who began to feel alarmed; 
“‘- where ?’ 

“You will see.” 

* T will not follow you,” replied Hermes, gathering courage ; “ I 
am in Antwerp, protected by the laws of our good emperor ; I pay 
the city dues, and, as a burgher, cannot be arrested without an 
order from the governor.” 

** Yes, you can.” 

* By whose ?” 

,\“ His:master’s,.””. 

_ The speaker drew the mailed Riot from his hand, and displayed 
upon his finger a broad signet of gold, graved with the imperial 
arms. It was the badge of his authority. At sight of it every 
officer, civiland. military, either in Spain, Germany, or the Nether- 
Jands, was bound to render him obedience and assistance. ° Its 
production would open the long-barred prison-door, or close it upon 
the.culprit for ever. 

_The prisoner turned deadly pale as he beheld: it ; he knew’ into 
swhose hand he had fallen. if 

| Permit me,” he faltered, “at least to change 1 my garments.” 
6 No.’ 79 
“To replenish my purse with gold?” continued the wretch, 


their casket, quitted the apartment, leaving the wondering pages 
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significantly, trusting by this hint to bribe the messenger, but 
whose fidelity had long been proved to be beyond temptation. 

“You will need no gold where you are going.” 

“ At least,” he added, ‘to leave this ring, which is not mine, for 
the noble dame who, in an hour, will send for it. Hafez knows to 
whom, and on what conditions, to deliver it.” 

“ Not a hair from thy head,” he whispered, “nor a word more 
from thy lips, shalt thou leave behind thee. Attempt to speak 
again, and I dash my gauntlet in thy face ; resist, I call those who 
will drag thee like a captured wolf through the streets of Antwerp. 
Accompany me to the Dominican convent,” he added, ‘ there my 
task is ended, and thine, perchance, begins. Remember, eyes thou 
dreamest not of will follow us. Escape is hopeless—resistance 
madness. Submit,” he added, “and, if thou art wise, submit in 
silence,” 

This was perhaps the longest speech the speaker had ever been 
known to utter. Hermes, who read in the resolute eye of the 
fierce soldier that force and expostulation would be alike useless, 
sullenly submitted to his destiny, and accompanied his conductor, 
who, on their way, walked gravely by his side. Many who 
encountered them imagined that the skilful mediciner had been 
called upon to exert his art in some case of emergency by his 
‘companion ; none dreamt that he was under an arrest. On his 
road to the convent he pondered over and over in his mind the 
cause of his misfortune, and came to the conclusion that the Lady 
Inez was the secret mover in the affair ; and bitterly he cursed the 
folly which had led him to brave her indignation. 

“At all events,” he murmured, “the traitress shall not triumph. 
If I perish, she shall perish too!” 

On entering the cell with the captain of the guard, Hermes saw 
the emperor, “whose person he instantly recognised, Patch, and his 
old enemy the Dominican monk. 

As soon as he saw in whose presence he stood, the confounded 
criminal sank upon his knees. 

Charles rang his silver bell, and four soldiers, accompanied by 
an executioner, armed with a long German beheading sword, 
entered the cell. The latter placed himself directly behind the 
prisoner, whose blood ran cold as he approached him. 

‘“ Hermes,” said the monarch, in a voice as calm as if he were 
giving directions to his minister, “it is our will to question thee 
touching matters which concern a lady’s honour and thy forfeit 
life. We have the means,” he added, “to detect the lie on false- 
hood’s trembling lip—the power as well as the will to punish it. 
Now, then, to thy shrift, and remember that the first attempt to’ 
deceive us will be the signal of thy death. We question not again 
those who once deceive us, or threaten twice. Knowest thou the 
lady of the governor ?” 
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“JT do,” murmured the captive, in a voice broken by terror and 
emotion; “she has been my bane—my——”’ 

“To my questions!” interrupted Charles, in a stern voice ; 
“keep well to them! Where got you that ruby ring upon your 
finger ?” 

“ From the Lady Inez,” answered the chemist, after a pause. 

“For what service ? for what reason ?”’ repeated the monarch. 

Still the culprit hesitated. 

The speaker removed his glance from the kneeling man, and 
fixed it upon the executioner. 

“ For preparing a subtle poison,” gasped Hermes, the cold per- 
spiration trickling down his features, for he felt that he was 
pronouncing his own condemnation. 

“Of powdered diamonds, was it not ?” 

‘It was,” groaned the unhappy man; “but, O dread sire, 
remember my temptation. The victim, I hear, has escaped the 
fatal draught. No life has yet been sacrificed. Be merciful, as 
you are great,” 

* No victim has yet been sacrificed,” said Charles, coolly ; “the 
sacrifice is yet to come. Secure the ring,” he added, nodding to 
the captain of the guard, who drew it from the prisoner's finger, 
and kneeling, offered it to his imperial. master, who motioned to 
the Dominican to receive it. 

“Take it, holy father; it would pollute our hands to receive it 
fromacriminal. It must be cleansed by Holy Church ere we again 
can touch it.” 

The priest crossed himself as he received it from the captain’s 


hand. 
‘* Remove your prisoner,” added Charles. 
“Mercy !” shrieked the despairing wretch; ‘“ mercy, mighty 


emperor! Banish me from Europe—confine me in a dungeon— 
let me drag out in darkness and in chains a wretched, lone 
existence—toil in the mines ; but let me live, if only to repent.” 

A wave of the hand was the only reply vouchsafed, and the 
criminal, like to some crushed reptile, writhing in agony and 
terror, was dragged from his relentless judge’s presence. 

Charles, Patch, and the Dominican alone remained within the 
cell. For awhile the monarch remained silently revolving in his 
mind how to spare the honour of his servant and friend Don Duan 
de Castro, and yet execute the terrible judgment he had resolved 
upon. Ina few moments his resolution was taken. 

‘Let what has passed remain as a secret breathed in the con- 
h fessional—a thing whispered to God and your own hearts alone. 
tt Englishman, thou shalt have justice as fearfui as the wrong to thy 
‘ fair countrywoman has been great. Seek not to know how or 
" when. My word is pledged;-it shall be kept as sacredly as the 
honour of my crown—ihe responsibility of my high office. Priest,” 
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he added, “cleanse me yon gem from the pollution of the felon’s 
touch ; we have a use for it. » 

The monk advanced to the table, upon which he first placed a 
basin of water, and then cast salt, which he took from the buffet 
where the monarch’s simple repast had been served, into it, 
muttering the usual exorcism. As soon as the water was conse- 
crated, he dropped the ring into it,and pronounced it purified. 

ne Tis well,” said the emperor, placing the sparkling ruby on his 
finger ; “ to-morrow, at the palace of the governor, we shall meet 
again. Summon a chapter of the Holy Office, father ; let them 
assemble at midnight ; there we’ will make known our purpose, 
and the means for its fulfilment.” | 

This was understood to be the signal for them to switianiny: and 
the jester and his friend left the oloomy prince once more to his 
reflections. : 

Loudly pealed the bells from the hundred towers of Antwerp 
when, on the following morning, Charles V., attended by a-brilliant 
retinue, made his public entry within its ancient walls. 

Every balcony in the city of palaces was filled with noble dames 
or the fair wives and daughters of the merchant princes, who 
rivalled them in magnificence as well as beauty. The monarch 
gravely bowed his head to the plaudits of the people, which i in the 
present instance were unbought and sincere. 

On reaching the government house, where Don Juan de Castro 
was standing bareheaded to receive his sovereign, a shower of 
bouquets fell from the balcony as the cortége stopped. The 
emperor looked up; but no smile passed over his saturnine 
countenance as he recognised the fair hand which threw them. 
The heart of the Lady Inez, who, surrounded by a bevy of dames, 
was seated there, radiant in smiles and beauty, sank within her ; 
and the jester, who, from an opposite window, was an observer of 
the scene, whispered to himself : 

«Charles will keep his promise ; she is already judged.” 

“Tt cannot be in nobler hands,” exclaimed the emperor, ina tone 
of unusual kindness, as the governor offered on his knee the golden 
baton of his high office to his august master. ‘“ Keep it, Don Juan 
de Castro; I cannot trust it better than to your loyalty ‘and faith.” 

Descending from his richly-caparisoned steed, the speaker, 
preceded by ‘his governor, and followed by the nobles who had 
- figured in the procession, mounted the marble stairs which led to 
the tapestried hall, where Inez and the ladies of Antwerp were 
waiting to be presented to him, and whom the stately etiquette of 
the age allowed to remain standing, whilst he seated himself at the 
banquet, where he was served by the magistrates in their robes of 
office, and the governor, in solitary state, alone. 

The feast, which was a mere matter of ceremony, was soon 
concluded, and the solitary guest at the groaning board, rising from 
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his:chair of'state; bowed: to: therassembled circle; and! withdrew to 


| his’ private apartments, leaving: the repast to ithe: magistrates and — 


nobles,-who,; withthe governor at ‘the: head; immediately occupied 
thetable.. Then, and nottill then,did the banquet really commence. 


‘ This;in thecparlance ofthe day, was termed’ by the emperor dining | 


<<: 


i 


with the city of Antwerp. 
‘The: Duchess! de-Medina -held »the: golden basin;in which the ° 
monarch dipped his fingers, whilst: Inez, i in virtue of; her husband’s 
office, presented:,him, with the embroidered hapkin to dry his 
hands. 
‘Service from ‘such: fain dames ‘must not ‘pass: sitonsiliail Me 


exclaimed: Charles, and drawing a sapphire and: the fatal: ruby. 
: from , his fingers; he presented the former: to the duchess with a: 


smile ; ithe latter, witha cold stern air; toc the guilty Inez; whose 
agitation was so excessive that,,despite her strong nerve and more 
tham: woman’s courage, she nearly fainted.. Her confusion became: 


» at last so nour tenes that thes attendants thronged :around. her, 


. fearing she was ill. 


“Give her air,” hy the sovereign, coolly; “the Consmion y has 
fatigued: her.” 

‘In am instant ‘she ainad alone, «trembling and doutudade before : 
her judge. 

“ Silence !” whispered Charles,” ‘for the honour of the name you 
have disgraced—the child which calls you mother. | Retire to your 
chateau. Yow shall hear from me anon!” 

These last words struck upon: her ear with fearful import. > She. 
well knew: what the speaker meant: by hearing from him anon ; 
with the same: fearful «words he had dismissed Calvano, his 
secretary, to the:block; ‘With a deep murmur she retired from the. 
circle, and, under pretence of indisposition, gave orders for her 
departure to the chateau, as. the emperor had commanded. 

The sudden illness of his wife was subsequently announced to: 
the governor; who, despite his anxiety, was chained for the rest of 
the:day, by the duties of his office. to the side of his master, who 
never perhaps displayed more kindness to his favourite than on that 
fatal morning. 

-Justas the evening closed, an:officer. arrived with the intelligence 
that the boat in which the guilty Inez was crossing the river, on 
her: way to the chateau, had been upset, and. the lady of ‘the 
governor unfortunately drowned. Distracted with the intelligence, 
Don Juan de Castro rushed from the assembly, and paced like a 
madman the banks of the river, offering immense rewards for the 
recovery of the body ; but all was useless. Jt was never found. 

A few days after this mournful event, his sympathising master, 
in order to remove him from the scene of his past happiness, sent 
him on an embassy to Paris, where Francis I. then held his court. 

Abouta fortnight after the departure of the governor, all Antwerp 
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was assembled in the great square to witness the execution of two 
criminals, condemned, it was whispered, by the Holy Office to die 
for sorcery and other crimes. There was evidently a degree of 
mystery in the transaction; no one knew their names, or when 
they had been judged, their station in the world, or who had been 
victims. Atan early hour a body of Spanish troops were marched 
into the open space, where the pile already was erected, and a still 
larger number lined the streets from and leading to the Dominican 
convent, and through which the procession was to pass. All was 
expectation, mystery, and terror. 

To the horror of the people, it was observed that one was a 
woman. The features of both of the culprits were concealed 
beneath an iron mask, and they were gagged as well as bound. A 
herald advanced into the centre of the square and announced : 

“ Hermes, a convicted poisoner and assassin, and an wnknown 
Jemale, his accomplice, both of whom had confessed their crimes, 
were about to die. By the mercy of the emperor the woman was 
to be strangled first and burnt afterwards ; the ashes to be scattered 
to the winds.” 

“Pray for them,” added the officer, as he finished his mournful 
office ; “‘all good Christian people pray for the culprits whom the 
justice of man is compelled to punish, but whom God may pardon ; 
pray for the culprits and the Emperor Charles.” 

At the close of the above singular exordium, which was the form 
invariably used, the executioner advanced to the pile, and casting 
a silken noose round the neck of the female, gave one end of it to 
his assistant, and both began to pull in an opposite direction. A 
few convulsive, movements followed—a drop or two of blood 
trickled from beneath the mask, and all was over. The jester 
sickened at the sight, and turned hastily away. 

“Fire the pile!” exclaimed the officer, as soon as the first part 
of the tragedy was finished. 

Ina few moments the wood, which had been piled to an unusual 
height, caught the flame, which rose and fell like a living thing 
around the dying and the dead. Pitch, oil, and other inflammable 
materials were profusely cast upon the pile, which burnt so 
fiercely, and emitted so much smoke, that even if the masks by 
accident had fallen, it would have been impossible to have 
recognised the features of the victims. Long even after the flames 
were extinct, and nothing remained but a heap of smouldering 
ashes, the guard with jealous vigilance forbade all approach. The 
remains were carefully gathered up, and cast into the river. 

That very day the souls of Inez and her accomplice stood before 
a tribunal more terrible even than the emperor’s—the judgment- 
seat of God, 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


The herald’s pomp, the crown and pall, 

Emblem that Death is lord of all, 

And his rude grasp relentless flings 

On crouching slaves and sceptred kings.—CREON. 


AFTER the fatal events described in the last chapter, Antwerp 
became no residence for the exiles ; too many painful associations 
were connected with it. The cry of blood was in the streets— 
poison seemed to linger in the very air; even the iron nerves of 
our old friend Patch were shaken by the terrible justice of 
Charles V.; and he never passed the Grand Platz, where the 
execution of the guilty Inez had taken place, without a shudder. 
Her husband and the world firmly believed that the unfortunate 
lady had been drowned by the upsetting of the boat on her way to 
the chateau. The emperor, the Dominican, and the jester were 
perhaps the only three persons who really knew her fate. Assoon 
as the Lady Mary was sufficiently recovered, a voyage to a more 
genial climate was proposed, and Italy selected as the future place 
of their abode. Patch, who had twice visited that classic land on 
secret missions for his master Wolsey, became their guide, anda 
few weeks saw them quietly settled on the banks of the golden 
Arno, waiting, but not impatiently, for the hour when the death 
of Henry would restore them to their native land. 

It would be trenching too much on the province of the historian 
to trace the progress of the blood-stained king, step by step, in his 
career of crime ; still a slight synopsis may not be uninteresting to 
our readers. 

As we before stated, the same week witnessed the execution of 
Anne Boleyn and the marriage of Jane Seymour, which was 
’ doomed, although in a different manner, to prove as unfortunate 
as the preceding ones. Indeed, there seems to have been a fatality 
about all of Henry’s wives, as if at each succeeding union the angry 
spirits of his outraged queens flitted by the altar and pronounced a 
curse, 

On the eighth of June, not a month after the death of Anne, a 
new Parliament was summoned. The Chancellor, Lord Audley, in 
addressing the House, stated that the king had two reasons for 
commanding their attendance ;: first to settle an heir to the Crown, 
in case he died without children lawfully begotten; secondly, to 
repeal the Act by which the succession was settled on the issue of 
his late marriage. The compliant tools—for under Henry the 
houses of legislature were little more—passed without the least 
opposition the Acts as he required. Both the divorces were con- 
firmed, and Elizabeth declared illegitimate, as her sister Mary 
previously had been. Nay, the Parliament even went so far as to. 
give the king, in the event of failure of legitimate issue, full power 
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_ toappointa successor, either.by letters patent or by will—a servility | 
.. which proves how little’ understood were the true principles of [| 
constitutional govermment ino dthome da yes: : (ehe: form, however, |! 
shadowed forth the substance. | 
The Act, which proves. the: diate Ale ‘power that Henry |! 
possessed over his Parliaments, was the means of pacifying the | 
mind of the emperor, since it was not impossible'that under ithis | 
niece, Mary,: might ‘still succeed? to the Crown by an act of her [| 
father’s will; and: it probably induced ‘that. princess to conform 
more rend ily to his: pleasure than hithértoo'she ‘had done, since 
about this time she consented to sigmati’ acknowledgment: of the? 
illegitimacy of her mother’s marriage; sovo™ of baw +.) 

Her sister, too, whowascnow placetb capon: a level with Hiepsett? 
was: no clonger ian: object of envy s indeed,°a ‘certain degree’ of ' 
affection. seems to haveobeen: displayed, vifonot actually: felt; by | 
Mary towards the: infant daughter: of Anne Boleyn,. he pool she 
osdbarks in one of her letters a“toward darling”. vo: ae i. 

Elizabeth appears in her infancy to have been ponbeasod of many 
engaging qualities; which procured her friends'even amongst the 
interested panders. upon royalty ; whilst the new -queen treated 
her:with kindness andvaffection: \ Educated under'the charge of 
Lady Margaret Brian, the future queen remained at Hudson, where 
she had been removed previous to the execution of her mother.  ]- 
Upon that event .a difficulty arose with regard to the management 

of the household regulations of the: young princess, and to the state 
which it was suitable to: keep ‘about/her.:: | he a letter to Cromwell 
from Lady Brian, she alludes:to the: alteration ‘in the degree of her 
young charge, of which she states he was informed only by report, 
and complainsithateno mourning had been provided for Elizabeth 
on. her mother's account;—av neglect which proves that Henry was 
as..coarse-minded as he- was heartless. » The'death of Anne was 
not. the only sacrifice) to: the tyrant’s jealousy: during the year ; for 
Lord: Thomas: Howard, brother to'the Duke-of Norfolk, for having 
married othe: Lady- Margaret Douglas,’ daughter: of : the Queen of 
Scotland, and niece to Henry, was committed to the Tower, where 
he died—poisoned, some say—others, of a broken heart. The Lady 
Margaret afterwards: became the mother of the velebrated Darnley, 
husband of Mary Queen of Scots. 

Whilst cares and vicissitudes disturbed the idortiestia concerns of 
Henry, the Reformation: advanced with rapid. strides: throughout 
the kingdom.» Cromwell, who had obtained an ‘ascendency over 
the mind of his:master scarcely inferior-to that which Wolsey once 
possessed, proved a powerful supporter of the new doctrines. The 
regal supremacy having already been acknowledged: by the bishops, 
who were seconded by the king, although some opposition had been 
offered by the people, Henry at once determined to exercise that 
authority with which his submissive Parliaments had invested him. 
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NOW READY, PRICE TWO SHILLINGS EACH, 


BOUND IN HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED COVERS, 


J. F.SMITH’S PORULAR WORKS. 
IMLIIN NIGR HY 


The work contains, as well as 2 Dramatic Love Story, a Graphic and Accurate Account of 
the Glorious Victories of the Peninsular War. 

THE GRAPHIC says :—“ Some years before the word ‘sensation’ was.used in its modern 
sense, the late Mr. J. F. Smith wrote several stories of that character for the columns of the 
LONDON JOURNAL. He managed exactly to hit the taste of the public which he addressed, and 
if anyone now wishes to know what his taste was like, let him read ‘Minnigrey,’ one of the 
most popular of all these serials, which has lately been reprinted in acheapform. ‘ Minnigrey ’ 


is long; but itis full of ‘go’ and incident, and is both wholesome and livelier reading than 
a good deal of the fictional stuff which nowadays gushes from the press.”’ 


WOMAN AND HER MASTER, 


This Magnificent Story is the most entrancing romance ever penned by its illustrious author. 
Love, adventures of the most thrilling description, comedy and tragedy, humour and pathos are 
delineated in all their various phases ; while the characters, taken from every sphere of life, are 
veritable types of human nature. 


THE LIVERPOOL COURIER says :—‘‘ Encouraged by the success which attended the repro- 
duction of Mr, J. F. Smith’s new story, ‘Minnigrey,’ in a cheap one-volume collected shape, 
Messrs. Bradley and Co., of 12, Fetter-lane, London, have just issued the same novelist’s 
story of ‘Woman and Her Master,’ which originally appeared many years avo in the LONDON 
JOURNAL, The tale is narrated in 420 two-column pages, no fewer than 155 chapters being 
required to unravel the tangled web, but there are too many exciting incidents to allow of 
the perusal becoming tedious, especially when the :reader is endowed with a taste for the 
sensational, 


THE WILL AND THE WAY, 


ILLUSTRATED BY SIR JOHN GILBERT, R.A. 


This Story, perhaps the most artistic gf its eminent author’s productions. rivets the interest 
of the reader from beginning to end. e characters are genuine types of human nature— 
good and ill together—the incidents graphic and sensational, and the plot thorouzhly well 
developed. 
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(VW OL. 1), 
ILLUSTRATED BY SIR JOHN GILBERT, R.A. 


A Grand Historical Romance, full of thrilling incidents and graphic delineations of 
character, giving a vivid picture of the period pourtrayed. 
The productions of this Wor d-renowned Author have been reproduced in the principal 
European Languages, and the present is the only opportunity of obtaining these Novels im 
Bock Form. 7 gett 


BRADLEY AND CO., “London Journal Office,” 12 and 18, Fetter Lane, London. 
To be obtained of all Booksellers at Home and Abroad. 


